-

P

T e N T T

N . i Wy

.-

¢

A Monihly Hournal devoted to the inferests of the Soldiers and Sailors of the late war, and all Pensioners of the nited States.

Publishod by Thi | \.l!l,, l] _\:n_ B
NATIONAL TRIBUNE COMPANY.)

Krger e aceording fo

God Bless Our Soldiers.
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The Soldier’'s Son; Or the Triumph of Virtue.
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hed the traveler with an air of emibarrassm
Excuse me, sir, | sought employment, not alms
True. my little son,”™ d the centleman laughing
but vou surely will not return so small a tritle on my
hands.'

The boy stond for a moment in silence ; his young gpirit
evidently recoiled from-the idea of appropriating the hu-
miliating gifv. He remained twirling it in his fingers,
There was an expression of mungled hanghtiness and grat
ittde in his manly features, and his slender form assume
;|t the irregubing st é.l_.ll|l‘|.' S ol '.!l':"t'l =10, Al :;I."\ moment
3 M ' APProiu L L s countenance brightened.
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rexs. Pleased at agam seemng him, i rmmediately
spproached bim., .
‘May I ask your name, my young acquaintance ? "

inguired in o tone of kKindness.

* Wilder Lee,” replied the boy ; and he still continued
to ply the instrument of labor with increased diligence.

Our traveler, whose name was Wilton, looked at him
with inoreased mterest. The extreme beauty of his coun
tenance, its marked expression of high and noble feeling,
strongly contrasted with the coarseness of his dress and
the rudeness of his compamons,

“ Have you no parents ¥’ inquired Mr, Wilton,

“[ have yet a father.”

““* And what is his vocation ?

“ He is a worn-out soldier, sir, o

And lhq-‘tvn‘\ 1;-|-]"t". himself to his task with an inte
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Si1ty thnt seemed 1ntended to prevent anyv farther interro
gration 'he tenacious st 1L HOWEever, was not to i
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A few honrs _.'I'I. wards hoe knocked at the door of th
wittered habitation If st interest iu he father had
already been awakened by the son, it was at once con-
".IJ:'.'.I':'}i'. 1],.-;;i-i~.‘.g;.\!\ { I'l' e old ma "--\'I-IJ;' 1=‘.I!‘.. ¢

had raised his head glowly from his staft, on which he was
lenninge, at the entrance of the stranger, and discovered a
conntenatce on which the lines ol sorrow and sufferin
were distinetly traced. 8till, there was something in hi
high though furrowed brow, that told his atlinity with the
proud Wilder ; and the vavages of infirmity had not alto-
gether robbed his wasted form of the dignity of the
soldicr,

* Will vou pardon the intrusion of a stranger ?'" said
Mr. Wilton. * 1 have been led hither merely to chat an
hour with a Revolutionarvy veteran,

“* He who comes to cheer the solitude of darkness must
be welcome,*! said the old mau

And Mr. Wilton now
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wvorsation, and they chatted without eflort.
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‘I would, " said Mr. Wilton, *‘that every one who as
gisted in our glorious struggle might individually share the
prosperity il has confirmed to our nation. 1 fear, however,

that there are many whose blood cemented the proud fab-
ric of our indepehdence that are themselves left in want
and obsourity,”

“True,” said the old man ; ** the decayed soldier, whose
strength was wasted in the conflict, has but little for him
self at home. Buat I trust his posterity will reap the har-
vest he hag sown.”

“ You have a son,'" said Mr. Wilton, ““worthy of such

a harvest. Is the youth called Wilder your all?
“All that survives of a large family He alone, the

child of my old age, hasg been spared to save me from de-

pendance,

‘Have vou been long deprived of your sight V7 asked
\'[' \‘II'\'IH.

*Only two vears,

*And during that period, have you had no resonree but
the labor of vour son ? ™ '

None., But the wants of a soldier are few, and the
filial ]li"'_\ 01 mny boyv renders him cheerful unde: every
privation that affects only himself., He labors in ssantiy.,
and 1 have no regrets but that of seeing him thus fetter

servitude

| would,” said Myr. Wilton., with enthusiasm—*'1
would I could place him in a sphere more snited to
worth | With the advantages of education, he would be-
come an ornament to society. But this, under your pe«
liar circumstances, 2 cannot have even 1n an ordinary
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I'he entrance of Wilder himself inte rrupted the co
sation. He had brought some little delicacies for his

ils of his day’s labor.

[ have just been thinking, ' said Mr. Wilton, *‘of mak-
mg some '.::'1;;r;-,_-'--m;-ut.\, with the Iizlll]".':‘.'.'_l{”': of your
father, for your future establishment. 1 grieve to see a
boy of promise thus losing the spring-time ot life.”

“You forget, sir,”” said Wilder, respectfully bowing,
‘* that I can accept no propesal that would separate me
from my father, however advantageous.”

‘Certainly not, in his present situation ; but I hawe

frionds here who wiil readily assist me in making a suita-
ble provision for his support ; and you may then be put to

business that will seenre vou a future competence,

: }Tllf'ni'-“’i"-i-‘ sir My father can have no claims hike
those-on his son,  "Tis but a short time since my weak
ness required his support ; and shall I now trnster the
duties of filinl gratitude to the hand of charity®

My, Wilton knew not whiat to reply

‘Do not think me ungrateful for vour proffered ki
ness, T continued the ll-l}, while his dark eves swam
enrs, and every trace of pride suddenly gave place to the
liveliest « Xpression ol gl witude. ‘I feel most -it.'v.';
your solicitude for my interest; but, indeed, sir, I am

erfectly happy in my present condition. My father, too,

is satisfied with the slender provision which my labor af-
fords ; and, should it hereafter become insufficient, I will
not scruple to ask the aid of benevolence.”

Mr. Wilton was affected, The soldier again leaned his
head over his staff, and was probably invoking blessings
on the head of his son. A storm had commeneced, and the
sleet was even then dripping through the broken roof.—
Mr. Wilton rose to depart.

“* Must I then go,” he exclaimed, ** without rendering
you any service? Will you not even accept '—and he put
his hand into his pocket

But Wilder drew back with an expression that answered
the untinished sentence,

he old man gave him his hand with an air of b
nignity
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¢ wave burried him onward without
the power of reflection ; and, if a momentary wish would
have led him to inquire the further fate of Wilder Lee,
the bright phantasms that swrrounded him diverted his
PuUrpose,

Death had deprived “im of an amisble wife, whose in-
fluence might have won him from the sphere of illusion;
and his only child, early asccustomed to the rounds of
fashionable pursuits, thought not of opposing them.

The exalted sentiments, however, which, even in child-
hood, she had imbibed from her mother, preserved her
from that contaminating influence: and, amid the blight
of a gay world, the purity of her character remained stain-
less as the snows of the anapproachable cliff

(Gentle as the reed of summer. she vielded to the im-
pulses of those with whom ber lot was cast; but her mind,
supported by high and frequent communion with the mem-
ory of her sainted mother, i"«'.l]‘iti the thraldom which
habit might otherwise have secured.

At the age of fifteen, she accompanied sn iavalid friend

influnence, her ghitterin

to the !tlt'nilf"ai *}-r.'lll;_;« of “;il'if'(i~ihil:_'_ This village, at
that time, was a place of fashionable resort, and, to a mind
like that of Isabel Wilton, atfforded themes of limitless re-
T.I-l‘i'r!',.

The buovancy of health was hers mirasted with the
languor of disease: the heetic of death with the langh of
revelry; palpable images of mortality mingled with the vo-
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taries of pleasure: the listless who strove to anniliilate hime,

and the dying who sought to add vet o few more days to
those they had now te number.

Soon after the arrival of Isabel, she was one day struck
on entering the common sitting-room, by an old man, who
sat alone, and apparently unnotic His sightless ayes,
his palsied limbs, and the white locks that were thinly
scattered over his pallid features, all at once riveted her
ittention. Her heart thirobbed with pity, but reverence
mingled with compassion, as She marked the settled and
placid expression of his countenance.

At no great distance a group of ladies were indulging in

bursts of merriment, which, at this moment, struck dis-
cordantly on.her heart. She felt that the presence of un-
fortunate age should at least inspire respect, and, involun-
tarily approaching the unheeded old man, she was half re-
solved to address him. Her natural timidity, bowever,
withheld her, until she was at length called by one of the
gay group to partake of some strawberries.

The irresolute expression of her countenance at onece
changed to thai of pleasure.

‘1 will beg some,” she said, :!!If".!_'.\i'.\:liil:'l}'. 1".".“."‘.!Ti!'l;_::‘

her work-basket, *for thisold gentleman.”” And she then
approached him without embarrassment. ** Will you ac-
cept some strawberries, s

'he voice of Isabel was like t hing tones of
an instrument; it touched every chord of t
I'he old man reéceived them with a smile that spoke a

benedietion, while an elegant, theugh vouthful stranger,
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them, suddenly turned round and fixed hLis eyes on the
blushing girl with mingled admiration and surprise.

She instinctively retreated, and joined the group she had
hitherto shunned, mingling in their trifling.

Soon after, the youth himself approached with her bas-
ket. DPresenting it with a look of indescribable imporr, he
said: '

*Accept, miss, the thanks and blessings of age for your
delicate attention.™

lle then disappeared. Io a short time be returned, and
addressed the old man in a tone of respect and tender-
eSS C

“1 have at length found more quiet lodgings, sir, and
will attend you whenever vou feel able to walk."”

The old man rose, and, leaning on the arm of the youth,
they left the apartment.

who stoed reading a newspaper with his back

**They are to be temporary sojourners in the village,’
mght Isabel, and a sensation of pleasure, of which she
was perhaps unoeonscious we from the idea of again
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A5 vetl, however, nneconseion ol thi ‘E'.-'w_.l'-'-'i\ SOMLIOR
| “- 2w Sels =‘:.i‘.'.l-l“\'1.s i, they met without emoar-
sstuent e Dlush that k'..\“nl'. the cheek of Isabel i L e

prosence ol the strapger was that ol sbstract jreasure;
and the light which flashed upon his eye at her approach
was brilliant as the rays of heaven.—The falling health
of the old blind man, whom he ":.l.‘.k.\ attended to the

spring, atforded their only c¢lue even to 4 passing remark
The deep interest which his appearance excited in the

bosom of 1sabel conguered the scruples of vestal reserve,

and she [requently ventnred a thid nguiry respecting
(T .l;:in:. nyalid
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L Lo are ousand pameless attentions o trithing o
s it come wilh a cheering nfluence over the
fecling b the imperceptible breeze that stirs the
‘.!. i L 11. eyl were the attentions which mistolriune
invariably ¢ e om the hand of Isabel, no matter
how narrow he sp el wl action, :I- r vouee, he SLEL
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